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^significant way, Willie had very great dignity. He was tiny,
hetif, poorly clad, and when he sat in the library writing, it
pas, a wag said, like mice frisking in the wastepaper-basket.
Jobody knew for what publications he wrote, though obscure
ncyclopsedias and the unreadable compilations that lie about
lotel smoking-rooms were suspected. Nor did anybody know
vhere he lived, or on what. We guessed that his private
ife had been tragic. I saw him two nights before he died, sit-
ing in the hall waiting for a taxi to take him to hospital. With
lis feet tucked under him and his chin sunk in his thin claret-
loloured muffler he looked like a schoolboy awaiting repri-
nand. I talked to him for a minute or two, trying to cheer him
ip, and thinking of Lamb's " You are just boat-weight. Bless
ne, how little you look ! "

2    Two letters:
Friday.
15 Hay Hill
Berkeley Square, W.I
Jan. 27th, '40
MY DEAB JAMES,
I am writing this in one of the major crises of my life.
Last night I was taken by one of my cultured friends to
see Desire under the Elms, and had one of the merriest
evenings I have spent in the theatre for years. I knew what
I was in for at the rise of the curtain. With the appearance
of those two lumbering brothers, clearly recognisable as
staunch Union men, and suffering, in common with all the
males in the cast, from acute laryngitis and the delusion
that every one else was stone deaf, I settled down in my
seat for an orgy of chuckling.
And I was never let down for a moment. Not once did
anyone fail, on emerging from the house, to roar or moan
some glorious titbit of * Weltschmerz ' into the branches of
that astonishing elm outside. The rendering of " We're off
to California in the morning " by the two Union lads was the
best thing of its sort that I have seen since Harry Lauder
(admittedly advantaged with his corkscrew stick) set the
standard for all time with " Stop yer ticklin% Jock," at the
Pavilion in my student days. But to my mind the best
scene of all was the last.
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